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had his doubts. He had had experience with African
savages and he saw that these people were a merciless
and treacherous crowd. He allowed no one ashore
without hostages being held. The crew, after the fash-
ion of crews the world over, were entirely preoccupied
with exchanging useless trinkets, buttons, buckles, old
knives, nails, bolts, and so on, for sealskins, which
fetched prodigious prices in London among the fash-
ionables. Frobisher was not the commander to de-
prive his men of this privilege after their terrible
experiences at sea. He had probably done the same as
a sailor in Guinea himself. But he would not let them
go ashore and trade. He had his doubts; he did not
trust the natives any further than he could see and
reach them.
When his pilot was ready to go ashore, to get his
kayak and scull up the strait ahead of the ship, five men
were In charge of the boat to take him. The captain,
looking down at his acquisition, who already had a bell,
a knife, and some cloth to clinch the bargain, was won-
dering whether the man knew the channel, or was only
lying. He then noted with disapproval that five Eng-
lish sailors had a stock of their belongings with them,
extra clothing, knives, shoes, pannikins, for trading.
The captain ordered them to land the native on a rock
he pointed out, and to return at once. No trading on
the beach, which was full of men. Remember the boat.
The five men in the boat were probably unconscious,
as they pulled'for the rock, of what they were about to
doT _xOnly for a minute would they touch the beach, get
a few skins, and hurry back. The grinning native with
his bell and knife and roll of drugget was tumbled out
upon his rock, whence he leaped ashore, and in a flash
the boat rounded the point towards the beach.
The captain, watching this performance, had a heart
full of care* Soon he saw the boat again, standing off,